The Legisten

AL A D & F Ui 1.ER,
PUBLISIIERS AND PROVRIETORS,

AUFUS MEAD, | WAL 4, FULLKIR
T TERMS:
nnee,, sesssnsawessssves BBy0s
g A‘|-|d\-‘r||\|l, n‘n. HAVINRD AT THR OFVH I: |
Delivored by Cnarvlery. oo 8800,
IF pmkd within six monthe, ITnet pald withinsix
suonths BO cents additional.
@ No paper diseontinued intll arrearges are
phity wiless at the option of the Froprietors,

4@y M. PETTENGILL & €O, No 87 Park
Row, Now York, & 6 State 8t., Dostan, are oar
Aggents for the Rrowsrri i those elties, and are
authorized to take Advertisements aud sobsorip-
tions tor us at gur Lowest Hates,

BUSINESS CARDS

JOB PRINTERS
MIDDLEBURY, YERMONT,
Al kinds of Plaln and Omamental Pristingtons
o moderis stvle, and on short noties

M. II. EDDY, M. D.,
Physicaan and Surgeon,
MIDDLEBURY, VT
Ofice in Lrewster's Block, over

Express Office.

J. H. SIMMON S,
(Suveessor tn A I, Copelanid, )
TRALEL 1S
Dooks, Stationery, Artists® Materils,
Mugnzines, Newspupors, Piolnres,
and Pletare Friomes,
DREWSTERS BLOCK, MIDDLEBURY, VT.

. W. 1N RUSSEL; M. Dy,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON,
MIDDLEBURY, VT.,
Office over my Drag Store.  Entrance
Middle Door,
Brewster’'s Block

I KINGSLEY,
DENTIST,
MIDDLEBURY,
Brewstor's Mock,
Up Stairs

OFFICE,

SWART & FOOTE,
Attorneys & Counscllors at Law,
MIDDLEDURY, VERMONT.

n. LU o N

1. W, WriWaANT, | L

E. k., wriGnwr
Attorney and Counsellor nt Law,
sOLICTTUR 1IN CHANUERY,
AND
CLAIM AGENT,
Middlobuey, V.

»
LY

Ll

C. B CURRIER, M. D,
Homoepathic Physician and Surgeon
Office, unfer Masonie Hall, |
MIDDLEBURY, V. i
Ofen Honrs, beom 7 to & A, M. 5 12 to 1, and |
G to s, 1% ML

N. HARRLIS M. D,
Surgeon and Mechanicnl Dentist,
Teeth tilled with Cryestaliced Gobl wll n|era-
v Dentstry s wspal, ollice
at lis resilonce on Purk Stroet, west
side ot the little Park

THOMAS H, MC LEOD,
ttorney wnd Counselior ot Lnw,
A solivitor in Chaucery.
AN ULAIML AGENT,
Offiea of the late Oslan Beymour,
MEGLLETETY, VT,

—‘__A. P TUPPER
Attorney and Counsclior nt Law,

FAST MIDDLEBURY ¥

: ————— l
H, W. BHREWSTER,
Dcaler in
Wiatches, Clocks, Jewelry nnd
FANLY GOODS,
Mitflebnry, Y

T Copeland's  Boakstire,

eirClocks, Watclies amil welry r
the best wnner, ad warriiteld,  Te L)
arule. B il
T 1. s BUSIHNEGLL, !

ttorney and Counselior at I.Il“‘.o
A‘?U-‘hl'r‘ of 1 Eldridge, Emp  turmenly oo
cupled by I'. starr,
Middiebury, Vi, Muarch 26ih

| P

18 1.

L. WHITLOU( K,
Denler in

Trees, Shrubs, &o., &o.,

The subsgribor hias eatahlished hinselfis this viein-
iy, aud bs praparsl o Tuoiish all kduds of
Horticultural Stock,
which ha will guarantee o be gusy secin s his
paalrons sball order,

& Tross set wul and warranted ifdesirel. £

Lanve your names or onlors ut the Post Dilice, in
Middlebury, aud [ will call anid son you,

Middlebury, Due, B0, 1808, b8 of

AT ¢© LAY'S

JUST RECEIVED

New Goods,|

Consisting  of
Alillinery, ’
Dress Goods,
tloaks,
Shawls,
Fure,

Waorsted Goods

Of Every Description,
Dress and Uloak Trimiogs

OF ALL KINDS,
Waterproof Cloths und  Clonks,
and
EVERY TUHING
in the llne of .
LADIES DREEa
und |
FURNISHING GOODS,

Call and
& Price's as low as at muy places in Tows,

gl IEEP WASH TOBACCO.

Sbeep Shears,

Bhoep Iilanketing.

Blup Vitriol, Nitrle Ackd, Sulphmr, Butter
Auntimony, Corroslve Subliinate, “."" Wi
Vitriol, at SHELDON'S,

j_jtj"i".r‘\'i'ljl-:':k.— o
B0 Dushiels, lor Sale by
4o

H. A. BHELDX.

WALL STREET ! ! GRANT!!!
AND

CHAPMAN & BARBOUR!!!
Gold Down! GEnt Victorious !

PRICES OF GOODS MARKED pows!||!
~For furthor Information, enquire at
CHAPMAN & BARBOUR,
Middlebary, March 28, 1848 s

GOOD ASSORTMENT OF LADIES' and

MIRSES SHOES, —at reduced pri
At CHAPMAN & DARBOUR.
MADIGAry, Marcts 28, 1505, ”

shodk the carth,

YOL. XXX.
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POETRY.

%0 Run that Ye May Obtain.*
Itiin well thy res,

Though el unid beart and sonl combilne,
To lure thew, from the conrse divine,
Turn not neide, consa not the wtrife,

Rut ruming, win eternal fife.

Be not cunt down 3 no faithial soul

Hath sver fuiled to reach the goal,

All racers in this course shall win,
Nowever slow, or late begin,

Thee dullest coursor o'er the grouml,

Shnll make the goal snd then bo crownad,
Provided, hie by rule contend,

And runining stop oty of the e,

Where mont or monnd or shand may lay,
To relp thy faed, or bluek thy way,
Where lone growl, sr vulture swoop,

Lt ot thy wpeed tior spdeite droop

e whem threoagh lows of stemgth or ceal;
Thou bz eliil, O then apgond

by penver 1o Him, who ne'er denles,
T weiry ones, nll true supplies,

He not o'srcame, be 1ot cast down,

Lot 516 switt rier take thy crpwn,
Feaw sl thy roce.

o

M Springelde, June, 1825,

JUHN RODMAN.

KYLE

BY MARY DALLAS,

For n deed e hnd oot done Jolin Rod- |

man was areested,  tried, fonmd guilty,
il was sentenced (o ten yonrs' imprison-
ment.

Ten years, beginning at tweoty-five.
The best yewrs of his life.  Circomston-
I]; I:\i'll'"l'l" \\']”‘I'IJ II;..“ ‘!LH.I“]"'! I‘I:ll'l.\' H |
man, dovmed biime That, anid o fdse
\Li!lu-.-J. \l'].n ook liis it ta |:.". “'ilh
Cienls noane wpon: bas lips, aml his patley
lanid upon Liod's IIIIE‘\' Bilide. It {1
horrible fate; nnd swlint wias woist ol sl
boliveed hiim inogent—fonds,
brothers,  cispal aegqaaintances, all shiook
tioir hewds wond sand, “Jv wos o digioer-
ous thing o tevst & wild young mun with
w0 mueh mongy. "

Only Eva Fay, bis young betrothod,
sont Dime o tiny note, Dlueeed with hey
tears, whervin shone these svords—-bion-
con li-e'hl." 1o tht llll]l.’l]lp‘\‘ man on thu
durk sen of sorrow.

My dorling whatover others think 1
will trost snd love you until 1 die.*

Could she have eome (o bio, sould she
have -jnrkl-li words of l.ll|rl' and teniler-
nessc with b white hands in his own, he
conld hiye Burne Bis lasd fute o Botter,
But they wouhl oot bt her enter the pri
on wills,

Wihio conld Blame them  thinkine whiot
I.II\"\' dbl B Al shie wus foo young, 1oo
gontley 1o resist them by force or strafa-
gem. Do the el of sixteen conld only
brenk her heget Tn silenee, sl Ioe Joer
Bow beneiith the just luw which for once
bl alone dnjustice

They ported, wnd the years rollid on
ot uftor another,  In the worli Kpnee
elisnges lappenidy sl there were deuths
and  mnrvinges anil bisths O fuees
wont, new ones oames  Tnvenrions sg the
world ablaze.  Winrs awnd ramors of wies

Wiis

HO One

e

I the prison, one mon-
otonous routing divided the days, and e
nights were only marked by the exchnnes

fof sun fur gas-light.

John Rodman's soul was ernshiod; oone
sidered @ felon by all ho grew to ool like
one—to shrink from the oyes of lonest
men, and  Lave no Lope on eartl or in
henven save in thuse prison walls

Sometimes he said, “Ten yonrs will
end at st And then he asked himselt,
For what T My lile is wasted, 1 can-
nut hegin again’

And untimely snows ol upon his hair,
and wrinkles drew themselves upon g
brow.  And when at lsst the prison door
wits opened to et out the poor wronged
man, ho felt older than most men do at
fifty,  ITe stood in the world, without
w centy or decent clothes, or any place
to hide his head; and bowed beneath
the sense of bis great wrong und litter
logs.

There enme ool with him an old thief,
ong of his Jail  companions—u bald, bolid
mun, with a spot of gratitude somowliere
in the midst of Lis Leart, Mo followerd
Julin Rodman and eame up to Lim in o
lonely place, at the bleak corner of
rowd, where he had stopped, puzeled, try-
ing to vollect lis thoughts

I suy, whit are you going to do !
nsked.

Do 1" gaid Joln, gloomily.
honest living or hang mysll*

' he

‘WCan't let'em know you've been in |

ther," suid the thief, pointing prisonsward
for you enn't do the first; and betore you
put your neck in a noose,  Come o our
plice,  You will find a friend there, and
a welcome.  You wos goud to me in
there, and I like you," und he ended with
an onth,

Julin Rodman sbhuddered, He knew
what haunts that mun made biz home in,
el a horriblo dreead of himself cume ov-
er him, He had been ealled o thief so

| long that it seered quite possible that the

nctual life of one might lis befure hin
s grew eold from the beart out.

L ehnll enrnoan  honest  living some-
how," maied he.  *All 1 want is bread, and
u sheltor,  Good-hye,!

‘Gropd-bye,” sald the thief, ‘It's 5——
Alley, if you want o come there, you
may yet."

And thoy parted—John Rodman taik-
ing the road toward New York.

His firs thought, when he quite under-
stood that he was froe, was of Eva.  Not
that he might woo o1 win her after ten
yeavs of disgrace, but only to o her
once and tell hor how, through all those
years, hp bad remembered wnd wondhip-

her,  Hoe hardly guessed himself, how
13 had changed. The brooding hang-
dog look, the thin, bent frame, the un-
kempt locks that blow abont his fues ;

thoe hat with a bole i it, the ragged koves

*Euarn an |

and elbows, A squalid beggarly wretel,
who, when he  Int looked in & mivror,
hid been & spruce young tellow, hand.
\m:m\ ns a picture.
[ S0 bhe toiled on towand her city, and
| when faint with fhunger, found w horse
{to hold or a jobto do and earnt o pit-
| thnoo,

So, when e crawled into town, ho

lind a shilling, nnd being faint, slunk into
[ n restaurant hard by to get n glass of ale,
[ It was o place frequented by Gormang,
| and with & sanded floor and bire  pine
[tables, But it had s elegancies, too,
Anil opposite the table whero John Rol-
man sat, hung o square mirior and two
guudy prints.  John looked st one
these, then at the other.

At lnst toward the mirror.

He thooght i was o window amd thint
amnn wis looking at hine through ity al
the fired glunee,

What an illdloking dog, thought Jolin
I wonldo't frevst b, Tow
poot wretel; he dont seem hnmng, —
ALl Oh! my Godl  Jeis myply !

It was an awful moment,
no mora fenrful pang,

ul

That wiserable
erenture was Julin Bodinan—swas the te-
ing of whom he said  IT—that—thnt
that——

e Bl his head in bis arms, dnd wos
anlv saved A gne man by flood of tenrs.

The polegmatic Gormuna oply funcled
Wim at that stage in his cups, wlen woep-
ing comes quite natural,  Oue, o yvillows
havired grocer, weinnud and quite: enjoyod
the joke—and  that was  all the notice
tukom

And  Tolin Radman, broken-licarted
nnd  guite erushed, erepl out into the
strect, lis own image haosting him like
o ghost. O, tho lost youth ! the briele
hairad, '|||"|;.'1|l-v_\'->-1 Liow,  wlin bsnd loved

Eviv Fay, wheve wis e gone?  Oh, the
stnlwiety basdeome min imta whom that
Lyvouth shopld bave chunged]  Wihew
witd g peave dug ! Who wia 1lils, o

Ilot o the siinsliing, o ereature staimped
Iilvekgunrd —b
Julin Rodiman =Tolin Rodinan—Tolin

| Rowlonan eould it e *
The glisapee of s own fiee hind beon
enougli, and withy elenehod  hands il
blovilshiot eyes tuened  Tinvenwarid, Lo

=t bl *

i stapes |

Denthi hing | box, and,

|

| vowand nover 1o sae Eva Fuy, niyver while

lie Tivesd to 26t hicer sew ol knpw him,

Bt perhitips T onay in Heavon, Jolin
| Bodmun muttered ¢ for Giol  anl the an-
pels know

wrime | pever  eommitied, sl
resnt to b honest whale ! live,

| Phen the memory of w g whien e
[ Bl i tlie Lopes sl decums that gl
| t'-‘ll the “ll # Ul nl!i"l'

that 1

men,

sWwept over
|.|nhu Rahon's sl e il ex it

to heeteh  od Coancas,  to liave  wowil

e Deliildeen nbsont  Dis Bhesrt, 1o e

1" Aeil diving, wod remombered o i I
now, at thirty fve, Jas Dogns wigu tlies
Lerust tooent, o lole to e o L
muht,  wd most ol sl thst e v of

thie woiin he vut wors -ljl]-"li asn Cuths
oliv devates adores lils pateon siint, tmiglit
RENVOE Fest o .
It wouldl beeak my Evas hoart, he
saud to soe wlint I hoave ccmn (o,
i sought for work noxy diy,
o splendid petipan and g goold aecounts

it Lk mien dooliod ot bis raes and
av the  prison monll  which  seomed 10
hatng ot him sod deew bk, Mon in

clean blaek  conts were to be b labior
wis at oaodiscoont. It was a fuvor to
gramt it One or two ashed for Jiis lot-
ters of introduotion, or refirences, 1l al-
most Lnnghod inctheie fuces, with o bitter
recolleetion of the fiet that he had been
ten yenrs in prison ona false eliarge of
thell.

And s days ecame and passed, and
other days, and with them no regular
cmployment.  But somehow  he pieked
up enough for meals und lodging by put-
ting in coal or menial work of the same
kind,

He who had been—anay, was, fur he had
only been unfortunnte—not  puilty—a
gentleman by bicth of nature,  He strove
and prayed for patience  and  for death,
untily nt last, the deepest  depth of dark-
noss came to lim.

No  food, no fire, no shelter, save o
disminl vellae way, for thros long diys
wied nights.  On the fourth, ot dusk, he
crept out (o beg. It did not mutter who
| knew him ; he could shame none.

He went to gne grent door.
slummed in his face,

It was
1o stoppeld an old

gentleman, and was threatened  witly ar-
{ rest, Do staggered, faint with hunszer to
{other doors,  No,  no, always no lo his

gusping prayor for charity,

AL lasty inon low, poor street, he open-
ed o kitchen dow, where a fut woman
wis just taking from her stove oven a
great pan - of bisenit, and o comforiable
supper smoked on the board.

The fragrance of the warm bread made
him faint with looging, Ilis fingers qui-
versd,  He hombly suid, hat in band ?
A plees of Lread, if you plense, mun'nm,*
ns nelild might.

He no more dreamit of any possibility
| of refusyl than of seving those warm bis-
cuil turn inlo stone.

But that woman comfortable with good
| food, rosy from hor warm fire snd lamp-
light, turned on him in vizon fushion ;

“Brewd? You're able to earn your
own brewd. 1 don't encourage mon bog-
gars.  There's work lor them ns nrn't

oo lezy,  You'd best tramp if you don't
[ waant the dog set on you, Here, Carlo !
here, old fellow 1"

John Rodman turned without s word.
He was growing Blind and deaf. Me
staggered out ioto the street, and stumbe.
ling ugninst & man who wis pussing. The
Intter first uttered an oath, then ory,

and eaught him by the hands

| Tt was the thiel whom he had parted
fiom nt the prison gates.  And four doops
| off was the alley he lnd befurs named,

| An hour after, rusenls, who despryad
Juil nnd the gallows, every onp of them,

| bad given Jolin Rodman the good food,

I osaffoved punishment forn |

| Laonl Bleks nnn] ks P you,

| they hiad e

11 waa I

| trod the field.

Hirn.

They let him rest aftor that, until he |

grow stiong and doubly desperate.  With
his wrongs heavy upon him—with those
thieves his only Friends—he foll at last.

A dwelling wis to be robbed, anil Jolin
Rodman was amongst those who were to
pillnge it His task was n diingerous one.
He was to enter the house, conconl him-
sell until & safe hour, and then 1ot intlie
others,

At twilight, while the household were
in the dining-room, he erept in at a baok
window, mude his way up stairs, and hid
beneath a bed on the wpper floor,

There he erouchod uniil the house grew
stilly nnel one by one the inmntes neeendad
the stuirs. At lnst somo oue stoppod st
that doge and entered. 17 it shonld prove
o stalwart man, Lig sk was doobly dan-
gorous e !'I'l‘]}l"l ont. It
mnne—n fuir womnn—with eolden e
und Bilise ovios,
sy snd who put dosen Lor limp and o
Iresidde n talile,

wns n wi-

whoge Giee he coulid plidly

From thenes she took a
wnihg ity diew out somo Lot

time-worm and Yollow, i ministine

wl e lock of hwir, which she |
ik werping over. Then she

burieil hor fuea in Bee hands, and prayial,
murmuring tie words over, but utter
ane louder than the first

Jolin Rosdman almost sereamed in Lis
agitntion—thut word wis Lis own nime !
And in a moment Lo knew that this was
Fva Fuy, nnd that, constant to his men-
ory even yor, she prayed fin him.

Ol ! hie ereat _in\' to ktiow it—oli ! the |
hott Nilyntly he
wipty broshing the tears a=ide o watch
her, until ghe  bogan to disrobo  horself,
whoen b veilod lis foee in' Hotor ol lice
elindte wolnnnlivod, Tt I'|.'!}-‘ b stened
i thie alter divckness, antil e breatlins

lsead,

-}

of belng where lie wi

arow vegular aml neavy, wnil Lo knew sfio
slmbneesid | onel then
Besnel wgans sind Heed tor life
Bt Babots Bie beftv ho hivd senibibled in the
dirkness upon o] thess words ;

o Pvin 1 hinve Honear you, I um
Tanthsme with [»Ii--v:i e pned ]|1'i~-l|1 LR
I alare ot Lot von see mo now.
Yo bolioved e fimoeont of it erime of
which thev elinreed me
I wig innovent then.

Ly the window e

o] e i

LU T T

Ciod Bless yon !

Yot sines that time

I bave beene on the verge of erimis as
groat,  ruy for me, o8 I lened yod
pray  ond wait nod owatel o ligle whille

Norved by the
mes=tll, Johin

Kuwwvled thut yun love
Rodman mny vet make o
niowe Car whicl von <ol nor Wus —
Adlien.'

Hy bind this upon Ber talile, wal wont
Forthe s omn sgnin. The wadkoid (e st
il ol Bt (YN i
T

Iy

1)
e s
reany  wewall and oo
b oo nighe )
i

L T TR Y1 Gl & vooli= &

T ]. o=tk By el bl b thonsa
redys Jdolm Rodomon
s “Reveaits Wonned, ™

Wit riid

waor

ns
o writedn by the hitods of
Phod Uy slevins bieat nnd g

fredd from arcerniting offi e, 101

ops gates hiod openisd  Jolin Rodinin
coulll pot have! 1600 more thankial,  1e
vould  altsost  bave kool n Ih--ui.--u
strent  to  witer o thanlesgiving, In this

saldior’s v Lo kiw  ose e Hromm ek
nid wanty ol e path o hooor and Lo bis

Liva's love,

In nn Liour Lo wins onlisted nnder the
Brannee of the  Union, and o few woeks
alterwards marched  with his  comades
from tho city.  As those brave mon pass<
od I'||i'ull;__f|1 the crowded I|m|‘1ll|;,:!|ﬁ|.|'|'
hats were Vifted and handkendiofs waved,
and bright eyes grew dewy.  Some nmongst
the bond had sweet  farewells from woin-
an's lipsto clicer them ; muny, many
fond embraces of 8 mother, wifie and
chilifren.  Joln Kodman had  but the
memory of his constunt Eva's prayer fur
him,  He needed nothing else,

Those wore  hot and bloody days that
followed ; but throngh  them  Private
Jduln Rodmon bore  bravely—so  Lriwve
that the fact was noted and gpoken of,
At last he saved  bis Colonel’s life 5t the
risk of Lis own, and Private John Rod-
mn was no more, fur Sergeant John Rod-
mon took his pluce,

Alter that brave deeds and promotion
fullowerd hand in hand; and  now and
then John Rodman Tmiu-.] that Eviv mivht
read bis nnme.  His form grew  oroct
onee more 5 his eye bright ; Nis old losks
returned ; and still & braver solidier never

e was l'.'ljltll'il'l nuw, —
A gentlenin and an officer of runk. In |
thase two long yenrs of batte he had suf- |
fered much by wounds, prisations and
anxioty, Yet he thanked God with every
breath for having saved lum  and wade
Bam what hie wis |

One burning July day duwned upon o
foarful battle—hand to hand—touth and
nuil—Southern ehivalry and Yaokee grit,
Blood run like water.  Brave men wero
appadled ; some turned cowards apd fled
—not John Rodwan.  His bright eye
and haughty face, his cheerful ory, his
own during, encouraged his men, and old
soldiers murked him and applauded his |
bruvery.

A woman's feeble pen ean searce paing

| the bugtle-ield 5 mine will not nttempt it

Enoogh thut I tell you the bravest dowd
ol thiut great day waus done by Cuplain
Joln Bodmon,  And when night came,
he lny senseloss and pallid ns n corpse vp-
on i cot in the long tent hospital, whila
on the wings of the press spad over half |
the world tidings of that day and of his |
prt in it |
Out of ' u death-like trance John Roi-
man uwoke, and the mpon wus shining
down on him, and near a shaded lamp o
womnan st at work, A I.m]\llnl nurse,
of course, and bo cloged his eyos agnin, —
His mind won active once more, ani he
remombered  all—the fight and  his
wound, and full.  He folt the stomp of a |
bavndaged Limb, and know his soldiers 4t

| el eyesy he saw ﬂlrough the miat, | on the North by Sulitude, on the Ko hy

that well -bred, honest peaple had denied |nn-1 n great sigh heaved his hosom, Then
’

i heard the nurse arise snd  draw nonr |
and bend over him, and opening  those |
the face of Een Fay, '

o it w dream ' ho sald.  ‘Oh, Evn,
cin it bo posible that you are licre !’ '

Anil ghe erjed ;

Phaok Henven, he knows me.
no dream, denr Johin,'

She sat with her hand in his and her
check against his own, For a while Johin
wits hinppy, then sad again,

Fva spoke to chieer lim.

‘D you wonder hiow I came hers ¥

“Yes, nngel”

‘Ah! 1 have kopt wateh over you ey-
or since I first rend your nume. 1 am
very prowd of you, Johin. Do von know
oy have mnde you a eolonel 1
Ah!
moment.

It isl

thi
el sok in one
A poor colonel, Evae-n erip-
ploed man whio will searecly lilt a sword
Oh, Eva—="

‘My poor, poore dirling.!

el oot think of this,
LU TS

s hienrt prose

HILRTE N

1.diilisa Lioyprs
to yoir o steeneth ad ledlth
offue you Gime and fortune. 1 dare not
now sy wall you hiave a poor mutmed
soldier 1t woulid ba wronging youw.'

v bent over Nin,

e would e of no use, John,'

1o not blame you, v
Hidd his fuce

*None ntoall, John,! said Tea: Sur
darling, the day I came here wa helieved
you dying: and that I might stay and
mirse you lo the Inst, I told the chapluin
wir were betrothed, and he mareied vs—
Don't you remember, Johnt You said
$1owill,"

dobin elasped Lor in lis arms,

Urtember,” hie subd, *but
it was o deeiimy. 1 have had so many,
Evae  Amlit is true guite true ¥

YAs Henven, dielinge.”

Then Jobin Rodimin murmnrod, 4ol
bless you, dacing ™ aod luid his Lead up-
on Jis with's white wen and restod linp-
1y

And he

I thought

Pra-Oi—The other doy, na T was
wilking out, Twet a friend  of mine, ono
Lacius 0 Roon, noregalae Hilerninn,  As
we were willking nlong, hie told me wbout
a lintle oibowell he thooght Le had found
on hi= promises

Welly yer must know, one duy while T
wits in me bickeyaed foreunst the pigay,
when uniden striek me  thut our pork
wits very pily-=be the sume tokep 1°d of-
ten fold Mrs O'Roon the same thing,

‘Do yez think so, Lutius dear ' she'd
BRY

v copree T do,! anys I, fand T ean't

toll thie pson ov it But we said mo {
o ahont it and the day when T wis
s by the pigatyy looking st the pigs
e viskhewy, o thooaghe that the
erann Douphid il wily Howly
" =ave Lot thivm piggs hipve im-
pockimse, 1 they e rolling . in ol
el bas poor s o blind pipert Wil
ihiat 1 guve o ."”' unyl rushing into  tho
Y Bocgn mymsion, Just s Mes O Roon
Wil wonpnng out with o pot of boiling
witer.  Tknocked the pot vat of her

b, sealding litde pig that was lying in
the ‘|-l-'|'\\-"|‘\',

Arra, wirre, wirea!® eried Mps, O
Roon, “hie blessed mg s Jile !
Dowil ke thie piz P says L. *Hur-

rob! cotae 1o me arms, Mo O'Joon
==n't it me that'll be us vich as the kings
ov ould Ireland !

‘Whnt's the matter wid yee, me Luci-
us ! Is it drunk or mad ye is P

Qs dronk wid joy I am, Judy dear,
urroo! Lless the pigs! Bles the pigay!
Bless Suaint Petroleum ! DBless.—'

Plossed  Vip whit's come over
hie ' hollered Mrs O Roon, Crussing
herself,

Pye struck it!

Fve struck it!’ says

Tle's been fighting I' anys Judy.

It ont i the yard I says |

‘Whut'ts out in the yard ' says she.

‘An vil-well,* says L.

*And wid that I brought her out, and
showed bier the well,

Bl scrin to yes, Tacies O'Roon,’

says ehny s thut what yez seared the
lite out ov we, nnd sealded the linle pig
for?  Faix, an' if' that's an vil-well it's
tisy to make one; for it's only the oily
pork-water I threw in the paddle,’

A Goov Dangas.—A goud story s
told Vormout firmer, who had
dog to sell, Lut who set un oxcessive vilue
on the animul secording to his neighbor's
viows.  Ilis price was one hundeed dol-
lars.  Tle was frequently  offéred  thirty
apd thirty-five dollars, which he retused,
and olways assared his friends he would
get his price for the dog.

One day he returned from a journey, |
and immediately proclaimed  thiat he had
sold his dog for one hundred dollors

AR said his  nelghbor, *4lid  you
get eash ™

“No," said the farmer, “not exnctly
eash, but what is equivalent.”

SWell, wha did you get 1 persisted
the friead.

“Why, I got two Aty dollar doga™ |

ol i

Ix A Hows —Ono day  Inst week, a
willsdressed, handsome man, with an un-
mistukable nir of st water ubout  Lim,
wis standuyg at the bar of the St. Jumes,
loaking lovingly at one of Joa's excelsior
drinks, just manipuluted and sloved over
to him. Second gentleman  came in, |
stopped  suddenly, wnd looked at No, 1
ws if he koew him.  ‘Lhen he hailed ;
“Heg pardon, sie, but  haven't you been
tound the Horn ¥ “Ay, ay, shipmate,
more'n a million of 'em.  Hold on a sece
anil, snd you'll soe me round this hoen,"

When is a young lady like a poncher ?
When she hus her hair in a net,

A cownrd many fight; n cownrd may
even conquer; but a coward can never

was over, A few tears nrose in his oyes, | furgive. !

Kchool-Moom Excrcise,

¢ John, bound the Stateof Matrimony 1
* The State of Matiimony is bounded

Doublo trouble, on the South by Sore-
shins, on tho West by Vexation.®

*Whiit are ste chiof products

f Peevish babies, scoliling wives, hen-
pocked  hushonds, smoked coffee, burnt
hams, and sour pies '

“What i# said of its elimnte I

Y1t hus & more varied tomporature than
nny other state in existence, In thin o
tion of it called the Houeymaon, the eli-
mate is silubrious snd  healthy—the at-
mu=phore luden with the sweets of Howors
of Hymen.  In some parts the inhalitants
oxperionee n freveing ion when

eald rece |

they expect more warmth, sl in soms
other purts there fa ol the barsing sensas
tiom of the toreid 2one.  Sumelimes g

[ellow's howse in the State of A\i.llrilnr-n_\,
gots oo hot o holil him, and strange to
iy, e travels with all S werly not Lo, Lt
fram  the pafey whire

-—

!

Gex, Logas's Brare—Just before the
eaptare of Savannah, Gen. Logan, with
two or three of his stafl, entered the depot
at Chicngo, one flae morning, 1o take tho
cnrs East, on lis way to vejoin his com-
mnnd.  The general, being a short dis-
tance in ndvanee of the others, lll'.ljn[n'i[
upon the platform of a cur, about 1o en-
tev ity but wos stopped by sn Irishman,
with, ' Yees'll not be gomn' in there*
" Why not sie I asked the goneral, + 1a-
cituse thima n loddien cner, dnd no gintle-
mun ‘Il be goin’ in there widout a jeddy,
There's win msito in that cner over 1I|-:-r'v.
ef yeen wwant it," at the sume time point-
ing to it. *Yes' replied the General,
1 oo there I8 one st but whit shail
I do with my staff? *Oh! bothoer your
schtafl’ was the petulant reply ; * o and
tike the sate, nn* sehtick yer schtaff out
the windy,*

MannirGe axp Winsgey.—A Higli=
lander under the infloence of whiskey,
once went on a very Hiot tlny 1o be mn‘r-
ried.  The sorvices having commeneed,
the bridegroom wan ndked :

‘Are you willing to take this woman
to bis your wedded wif '

"fv.'.: o r|-||!i-_-|l. wiping lnrga drops
of perspiration from his stenming Moo
'yes, it 1 ean got a drink.’

Svicore—Susmn, ‘sl o fuithilews
swain to his betrothed, 7 huve changed
my mind ;1 shan‘t murery you,”  Villuin-
ous, wisnt P And whit do vou think
wits the result ?— Sy gl '

/e

What a fwl.* seid ".u'.f_\‘ Prim, when
ehe hinanl of the enprurs off Jelf. Davia
ol conrse the men would ron ntter Lim if

t pentrally
\lll'pul'-'.tlnl" at," .

v &arendy, Lits Jalin j."l\'-'lr B correet outs
line of the Ste of Matvimony

CCan’t =ay, in that
state. DIl Sinpking give me an imvita-
tion the other diy to teavel in it with him,
arid when I return Pl answer the ques-
tion.’

“Well, S8 raly as you seem to be igno-
rant in geogenphy, I will examine you in
grammar,  Tuke the sentence, * marriage
a0 oivil contenet.”  Parse marringe.'

*Marriage is a noun, bochuse it's a
unme,  And thoogh  Shokspeare nsks
what's in a pume, and snys that & rove hy
any wthior name would smioll a3 sweet, yoi
marringe ding o noun, and, therefore, a
namiey shows that the rule establishel by
the baml of Avon hns at lenst one exeep-
tiun,  For munrringe coertainly is of 0 very
gitent importanes, and being w noun, and
therefors n e, ergo, there is sumething
in 1 sene

s Caood '
w

Sir—novir was

Well, what is the ease of
muarringse

‘ Dow't know, sie”

*Deiline it nnil see?

CDon't feel ot liberty to decline -
ringe alter having made  Bill the promise
I hove.  Had rather conjugnie.

“dane, cun you tell Sweab in what case
marringe s 1

* Y=, sir, it's a0 very common cass, nnd
I would not care if it were a little com-
moner.  And 1 suppose Sarnh won't be

married o week beture it's in the printer’s |

case,’

* Can you decline marringe 1"

Jane Wushed extremely, and apswered :

¢ Had rather not, sir.'

CWall, Sarab, what person is mar-
ringe I*

*Becond person, sir, beenuse the person
you speak to is one who is going to
iy,
“Wihint nimber is miarringe

S Plupal numbor now, sir, beeanse Till
il Eare two ue the present time. When
the puresm ties the kaot, marringe will be
sinzolar, Lienuse the Thible saya that twain
slundl b onee tesls,”

* What gender s moarriage I

fCommon gender; bocauso either male
oF fetnale miny get iarried.

*Dovs martiage govern anything, or
does it agree with some things

* Both, e, It governs both mankind
amd womankind, and s to agrecing, it

ngrees with the world, and the rest of

mankind.'
| *Give your rule.

I buy two silk deesses o year, and shoo't
| bave but one teaspoonful of sugar in two
| 'cups of coflie.’

Charley W——— a nanly littls ful-
[ low of tive years, fell nnd cut lis upper
||ips~u bidly thut a Supgeon had to be
| fumtoned to sew up the wound.  Hesat
[in his mother's lap during the puinful
aporstion, pule, but very quiet, resplutely
shatting bnek bis tears apd moans.  In
hier distress, the young mother could not
refrain fvom  saying, * Oh, doctor, I foar
it will leave a distiguring soar !’ Churley
looked up into her tenrful fuce, nnd said,
in & comforting tone,—* Never mind,
mnrama, iy mowstache wall cover o

AN Tusionan's Trrescore. —A gontla-
man remarked one day o an Irishman
that the scienee of optics wis now birought
to such perfection  thnt, by the aid of' a
telescope, whivh be had just purchased,
he conld discern objects at an incrodible
distance.  *My dear follow, replind the
Irishman, *1 have one at my liome in the
County of Wexturd that will be a match

[ for st it broughe the church of Ennis-

eorthy 50 oear to my view, that I could
| hear I.hu whole congregation singing
peunlme,

Savivg Boo 1o A Goosg—A person
being seated st table between two tilors,
said, ‘How prettily I am fixed between
two tailors ;' upon which one of them re-
plied, “That being only begiiners in bus-
nens, they could not afford 1o keep more
than one goose between them.'

A DBoston storekeeper the other day
sluck upon his door the lnconic advertise-
went: A boy wanted®  The next mor-
ning on opening the sore, he found a lit-
the urchin in a basket, labelled : *Here
he w'

Hus mes.—1 love my dear kb though
Ido have s row with hun nBw and then,
gaid Mrs. Sharp to & lady friend.  *Yes,
wy dear,” was the reply, ‘you love your
hub, o doubt, but you are always ready
for another Aub bud.*

A Moruew's Pripg.—*The man who
raised & enbbage-head hing dons more Uing

| all the metaphysics in the worlil,' said a

sump-orator st a meeting  Then,” re-
plied & wag, ‘sour wmother ought to bave
the pramium,

¢ My rule is, that Bill shan't gromble if

he wis diessed ne n womttn, and he wos
Enre 1o be t'l]llj_’?-'["

A Mun Hist—An Irish servant hay-
iz earried o basket of game from s mns-
ter 1o a friend, waited o consideralile tima
tor the customary feo: but not finding it
likely to appear, seratelind  bis hend, amd
antlly “Siv, if my Y,

mnster should
*Mike, what did the gentleman give you1*
what woulid your bonor have me to tell

Inim ¥

Make way, gontlemen,’ oriod n fussy
M. I to some people in the park the
other day ; ‘mnke way, we are the rep-
resoatatives of the people.”  Make way
I)-uur'u-lt'.' replicd o stundy member of tlia
throng, *wae are the people thomselves.’

| The following ancedote is told of Dan-
il O'Connell : Meeting a prolific pamphi=
{etoer, whose productions generally found
their way to the | buttermnn, he said, [
(s something  very  good in your new
[ paniplilet this morming.'  *Ah!* replied
| the geatified  writer, *what was it A
pound of butter,’ was the reply.
| A well-known lawyer being sent fur to
{eounsel some men necused  of horse-steal-
i at Waverly, Bremer conn-

gz, in the jai
ty, wassent for alse by an Irisliman in
unother room in the sime prison.  *Well,
Pat,whnt do yon want with me " *Your
honor, 1 jnst heard there was o lawyer i
Iniland sure I wanted tw ses him.* "Well,
what do Eyou want with me ?* ‘An’
what should 1 want wid you but to get
me out of this' ‘And what are you
{hora for 1 <Just for Ehurglacy 1 beluve
fthey call it *And whut s the teati-
|n1un\r ngninst you ¥ *Aud niver n bit aa
(all, - Ooly I tonld the justice of the pres
| mesell that T dul it sWell, ifyou have
| confessed it, T don't e but what you'll
hove to stay here'  *An'is it that yon
Ryl Suee, now, soid in the eounthrey I
eame from  nivie a bit would they kapo
anybiody in joil on such  u thritling ivi-
dence na that !

The Lexomin oF A Cart.—A conven-
tion might be held to deeyle upon tho
length of o cull—bhow mich efiquette
veuives to be made, and how mueh good
Judgment shinll withhold.  Emerson thinks
that friendly calis should be strictly lim-
ited 10 ten minutes.  Those that am not
friendly. but merely designed to duwdlo
awny an hounr in frivolous conversation,
could be dispensed with altogether .Calls
| ipon editors should not exceed five min-
[ utes in length unless you ure particulurly
| requested to stay longer.

One of our leading Western merchants,
unfortunntely, is every year or two led
awuy by the wites of King Bourbon, and
when hiis periodical fits come on, is wont
to shut lumself up in & room over his
sre o sleep it of”  On one of theso
oveusions he gave his partoer special o~
ders not to allew any one to go into his
room ; *‘hut,"” said he, hesiting, if my
wife comes down you mny let lier come
in—sghe is a0 partienlar friend of mine

A Seoteh woman having invited a gene
teman to dipner on s particular day, ha
aceepted, with the reservation, “If | am
.-;mru-l." “Wiel, weel,™ said Mrs, Rob-
wsan, “if ye're dead I'll not expect ye."

“My gracions!™ exclaimed an urchin
in New York, on beholding an English
carriage, with three footmen in livery,
fwell, i it don't take thaes British to
miake one nigger I

A Hairp Heap—An old gentleman,
was relnting a story of one of your “half-
horse, halt-alligator,” St. Lawrenco boat-
men,  Says he: “He lus a hard head
fur he stocs] under an onk in u thunder-
storm, when the lightning strock the tree,
and he dodged it seventeen times, when
finding he could not dedge it any louger,
| he stood and tock nine clips o suscession
on hig head, and never flinched.”

The Freach remedy for staring in the
streets is good It you regand o gentle-
mun longer or more closely thay politenes
warrints, ho takes off his hat to you.—
An Englishman or Yankee would re-
mark : *1 hope, sir, that you'll know me
ugnin !

Paddg's description of & fiddle canno
[be beat: “It was the shape and the
[ ize of a guose ; ho (urned it over on ita
belly and rubbed its belly wid n shtick,
and och by Si Pathrick bow it did
squnle.”

1f you should ever find it necesary in
Any way to assert your social rank, don't
forget you sre s gentleman, in proving
| that you ape one.

When does the minle portion of & con,
When 1he

Ivg'rngntiun bevome female 1

| Mg are he'd,
| What, bust describes and most impeda.
' o pilgrimd  Ans. —Bunyun (Heason)



